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those of ordinary dogs, and they perpetually dug
holes in our small, but cherished, pieces of lawn*
Should some inoffensive stranger, seeking a
mate, wander in through the massive gateway,
instantly one of the pack would spy it and give
tongue* From all corners a shower of dogs would
appear, with stiff tails and hackles erect* The
stranger, if he were wise, would beat a very hurried
retreat, yelling with fright; if he dallied he was set
upon, every dog nipping whatever portion of the
stranger happened to be nearest his jaws, and the
hideous din would penetrate to the farthest portions
of our rooms* I have been awakened from deep
slumber on several occasions by one of these
mobbings*
Officers can become quite inflammable where
their dogs are concerned* You may make a highly
personal remark to a brother officer, and he will
take no offence, but say something unpleasant about
his dog and he bridles at once* On one occasion
I made a bitter enemy by taking unto myself the
task of forcing a man to remove his particularly
nasty beast; he, most unreasonably* treated the
whole affair as personal spite on my part, whereas
I was merely carrying out the wishes of at least
four others besides myself*
Whenever there is a parade of any importance
every dog is shut up in its master's quarters* but